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(contrarie to the oath of their indentures which they
are seven yeares a swearing), only for their pintes and
away. Tush, this is nothing ! Yong shopkeepers that
have newly ventured upon the pikes of marriage, who
are every houre showing their wares to their cus-
tomers, plying their businesse harder all day than
Vulcan does his anvile, and seeme better husbands
than fidlers that scrape for a poore living both daye
and night, yet even these, if they can but get candle
light to sit up all night in any house of reckning (that
is to saye in a taverne), they fall roundly to play the
London prize, and that 's at three severall weapons,
drinking, dauncing, and dicing/'

There is hardly a finer piece of writing in all Dek-
ker's prose than the exquisite introduction to the Sin
of Sloth. It is full of the true Elizabethan fragrance
and fanciful old-world beauty, holding us by its charm
as we come to it. "Man doubtless was not created to
be an idle fellow, for then he should be God's vaga-
bond ; he was made for other purposes than to be ever
eating as the swine, ever sleeping as the dormise, ever
dumb as fishes in the sea, or ever prating to no purpose
as the birdes of the ayr ; he was not set in this univer-
salle orcharde to stand still as a tree, but to be cut downe
if he should stand still."

Reading Dekker's denunciations of idleness, we ob-
tain a fairly clear insight into seventeenth century social
problems. The "sturdy beggars" who were plentiful
in London streets, and often made them dangerous at
night, receive their full share of his severe condemna-
tions ; but they were often only the unemployed of the